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Emperor Francis Joseph to Rais
Counts Potocky by nn Edict--flnect- or

Cold by Turk

ed securely to an O'Shiiiisnossy hook,
hand forged, .ipear-polnte.- especially
ttrouir, but not wide in the bend. On
this hook he made a Iloyal Coacnni!v:
fly. I:o alv.ays tied his own files, but
he gave special care to this one, and it
was a beauty. Ho had 0:10 hundred
yards of good line, and n good rod, reel
and Iniullng-nct- ,

That night Wlnnan hooked Old Etar
Nose again, and had another lender
cut off, apparently by the bis trout's
frantic dive under the chute.

Late the r.t xt night Stewart visited

1 lovi It, I lovp it. nnrt wlio sliall rlnrp
To hide me fur invinu mat nim-elial- r!

I've treasured It lon its a m.inteil prize;
I've bedew'cl It with team niel nibnim'l It with sis'
Not a tip will iMcnk, nut n iiiik will

hound ly a t turns. rail l.aioH to my hrnrt;
Voultl ye ih. tJiH'M.' a n..thcr uitic;
And a naeieJ minx Is that uij ami-null- '.

In chliflliond'-- i linur 1 Honored near
'J'lip hullow'd Finn with l:M' nlnu eor:
And ncntlo woris Hint motli"i- would Klve
'i'o f'.t nie to dip rtkI tearli in.- to live.
Wip told nic ulinnie wjnild never lo t id".
With truth ten- my n.-i.- mid io l I. ! n:v uu:de,
Blie tnuKht me to llp my t.if.ift prayer,
A 1 knell beside mat old ai .

I lint ond watoh'U her nnny a (lav.
When Iiit eye itn-- dim an I rei- l' Ic '.v.-r- r.ray;
And 1 almost worstilpp'd her wnen sie- sinil' d
And turn'd Horn her 5t !: to lue.s in v iT.IM.
Yearn lolleo n:i; liut t,,e hist one spi'l
Mv Idol was paatler'd; my en i tied;
1 learnt how ikcIi Hi" heart mn
When 1 saw her die In tiiat olj auii-eU.il- r.

Tl past. 'Us past, hut I on It now
With quivering i and tin "I d.nas mow:
'Twas there slio mused ine. w;n iheie 0o died;
And memory Hows wl'.h lava tide.
Say It Is lolly ond deem ne W'ul,.
While the sealdlns; ln.'P fta ri my cheek;
lint I love It. 1 love It. atul ran net .ir

the river b dow I'nlon Street bridge.
Tho two fishermen who had been vain
ly trying to l.ool; tho bis trout hud
gone home. Stewart stretched n sill;
thread from the chute to the shore,
Just above tho water, on which his
steel leader might fall wltho-.i- t making
n splash to disturb the big flsh. Then
he returned to his hem", but not to
sleep, although he tried hard. His
feverish desire to be at the river
would not let him even doze.51 y oul truin u inouier s old urm coalr.

Into the nlr, then started down-strea-

with such speed "that Stewart's reel
fairly screamed as tho line ran out.
He put on more and more pressure ns
the size of the roll of line on his
"spool" became tmnllrr nnd Fnnller.
Still the fish was unchecked. He put
on the drag, and at last, with loss than
ten yard of line left on the reel, the
line went slack.

A novice would have thought that
the fish was 03, but Stewart was no
novice. He reeled In with frantic
haste. It was as he had supposed. The
fish had turned nnd was coming

He bad recovered little more
than half his line when another rush
befit down the point of the rod; and
had he been less quick in getting his
hand off the reel handle, the line or
hook would have broken when the
great trout got the straight pull, with
the momentum to back his fierce
strength. But he did not pet the
dtrnight pull. The reel was free and
tinging again ntf the lino ran out.

Again the monster was turned,
again he headed but nol
straight up this time. He rushed
from side to side, seeking some place
in which he might foul the line nnd
get a chance to tue his strength with-

out the spring of the rod to baffle
him. But In this he failed. The line
held clear, and again he was In the
deep pool below the chute, making the
water fairly boll with his struggles.

He made a rush toward the reeds
across tho sand-bar- , but the strain on
his Jaw Stewart got a side pull on
him here turned hlni toward the
clear water. Round and round the fight
went, rush following rush, every pos-
sible foot of line being gained by
Stewart, who kept tho strain on the
flsh as strong as he dared. Whenever
a rush was made, the pull of the rod
retarded It, turned it out of its cours".
and headed the flsh back toward 'lv
deep open water below the bridge.
But for half an hour it was impos

tllza Cool;.
Long before the first faint streak of

dawn he was out cf tho house and
on his way.

He crept down the chute to the

The descendants of a Greek-Turkis- h

slave girl, tho Counts I'otorky,
will be raised to the princely dignity
by ICiiii'e-ro- Francis Joseph. The
lir.-'-L to bear the princely tltlo will bo

Count r.omnn Totocky, and to this
Kmperor Francis Joseph will add tho

qualification of the royal prerogative.
s;i called, which means that Prince
Potocky and 1,1s successor's will be

eligible to marrying Into royal
houses.

Count Itomnn Is a direct descen-

dant of a Greek-Turkis- h slave girl,
whose extraordinary beauty, admired
by Czar AUxander I. and by the first
Napoleon, Is preserved by an un-

signed portrait hanging in the royal
gallery at Berlin.

The original of the portrait was
discovered about tho time of the
French Revolution by the then Rus-

sian ambassador In Constantinople.
In one of the baznars he saw a hand-

some slave girl of the Greek type.
She was about fifteen years old and
had Just come to the Turkish capi-

tal, having been captured at Corfu

by Moslem pirates. The ambassador
bought her and sent her to St. Pe-

tersburg as a present to the Empress,
the great Catherine. Catherine had
the girl educated and later on gave
her to Count Potocky, who was In

the Austrian diplomatic service and
accredited at her court.

Count Potocky sent the former
slave girl to Paris to finish her edu-

cation, and later married her.
From this slave girl, whose his-

tory reads like a romance, the new
Potocky are descended.

broad place at the foot of one of the
two main piers, and there In the chill" Old Star Nose, the Rainbow " of tho early morning he crouched nnd
waited. The dew seemed to settle all
over hlni. It was very lonely, the
more so because the bridge was so

Ey LEVI T. PENS'lNGTON.
crowded with people during the day.r

--A3
He had no timepiece, and It seemed
to hlni that ha waited many iioun
before he could be sure that day was
really beginning to dawn.

All this time his eyes had constant
ly sought the river, and his ear had
been listening for sounds from the
water. Before he could make out the
outlines of the lower end of the
chute he had heard a splash that had

ly. A cricket, a grasshopper, a drago-
nflystill no strike.

Wlnnan trW a spinner, a tiny
'poon no result; a dainty little phan-to-

minnow nothina; happened; a tiny
live froft the fish disdained It; the
ventral fin of a brightly colored brook-trou- t

no result . At last the great fish
withdrew to the deep shadows under
tho chute, and Wlnnan, after some ex-

pert left the river. The
crowd melted away.

Fletcher tiled his tiny files with the
dainty cast, and so did both the Car-
vers. JlcDonald evhi.usted the charms

almost icy waters of
It was in tho

be Boardmans that "Old Star Now'
was first seen. Fed by perennial

sarins, from its source among the

hills and glassy lake fur
p

to the southeast of the Hogsback, to

Its entrance Into Grand Traverse Bay,

ibe Bourdman is the Ideal stream or

,11 tie aristocratic trout, foutinalU
steelhead and

ocli Lpven, brown,
'landlocked salmon, but especially for

the rainbow, king of them all.

And Old Star Nose was king of nil

rtU race of kings In those northern
ones had been

waters. Other fine

made him almost leap to hl3 feet. As
soon as he had time to think, he knew
that it was the sound of a stray
mink or musk-rat- . It was certainly
not the splash of a rising trout.

As dawn drew near, however, his
straining eyes detected a break in the
water about forty feet below hlni. As

wise wo una.sible to detect any considerable dimin-
ution in the fierceness, speed, strength
or cunning of tho fight that Old Star

of his Scqtch flies. Langley tried
worms and minnows at all hours of the
day and night. At tlms dozens of
fishermen lined tho bridge, and half
a dozen rod3 and reels and lines were
busy, but all In vain.

It developed later that Wlnnan had
hooked the flsh twice, once with a fly
and once on a mudler. The fly had
bepn thrown out In the first mad leap,

It is not at nil necessary for a tu-

tor to blow his own horn.

Even the porch climber has an am-

bition to' rise In the world.

Remembering her birthdays en-

ables a woman to forget her age.
The experience we get for nothing

Is worth Just about what It costs.

Charity begins at home, and so,
unfortunately, docs the lack of It.

Even when a man feels that he
ran no longer count on his friends
he can count on his fingers.

"The automobile must go!" ex-

claims a rural exchange. Sure,
brother. It isn't worth much if it
doesn't.

The easier the Job the harder to

get it.

High llvins isn't always conducive

Nose was making before a bridge full
now of spectators, who watched with
breathless Interest the work of the
young fisherman.

But nfter half an hour the ruches
of the big trout began to show less
strength. He was more easily turned,
hi3 leaps were not so high, hlu move-

ments were less quick. Stewart forced
the fighting, and after fifteen minutes
more the king of trout seemed nearl
exhausted, and presently was being
reeled up alongside the chute, where
Winnan was waiting, net In hand.
Long since he had taken 'bin place
back of Stewart, but had refrained
from giving tilm a word of advice, "be-

cause," ns he afterward said, "he
didn't need It."

When Old Star Nose was drawn
near the chute, however, he seemed
for the first time to see the fishermen.

he waited and watched he became
more nnd more convinced that Old
Star Nose was feeding. But ho dared
not try a cast yet. It was not light
enough. In a fever of expectancy he
waited. There was no chilliness now.
He seemed fairly on fire.

By and by, after what seemed to
hlni more hours of waiting, he pre-

pared to make a cast. Carefully he
rose, swung his fly clear, let out the
line silently, and set tho "click" on
the reel. The rod swayed nnd swung
on the line forward, back under the
dark arch of the bridge, then out far
to the front. The line straightened,
then dropped lightly, the guitar string
falling upon the silken thread and
not touching the water. The fly seem-
ed to flutter an Instant, then dropped
lightly upon the water just as a step
was heard on the bridge. It was Bert

and when hooked on the mudler, the
old rainbow had sounded, and the
line came back slack, tho gut leader

caught thereabout. RafTerty nau

ed one of eight and three-fourth- s

pounds, eclipsing the achievement of

Bt'ckwitb, whose seven-pounde- r nau
Then Englo-nian- ,

record-breaker- .been a

at the power-house-
, had speared

on. Incurring the lasting enmity of

all anglers, but raising the

rainbow record to ten pounds. Then

Havens and Moxle bad caught with

their hands the twelve-pounde- r in

A'me Crook, the big fish being strand-

ed In the little stream, and unable to

get either up or down. The one found

dead In Boardman's Lake, poisoned
by an "embalmed" minnow, was still

larger.
But when Old Star Nose appeared,

it was evident that he was the larg-

est rainbow-trou- t ever seen In that
region, jie came Into the river Just
at the foot of the chute below the
grist-mill- , and In plain view of the

out off nbout a foot above the hook
McDonald had had the big fellow up
twice to his tiny Scotch flles.i but
once the hook had failed to catch, and
the othfr time it had been broken
btiuarely off In the rainbow's first
rush.

Trout-fishin- was new to the young' nnd for a tlm his struggles rivaled,
if they did not exceed in fiercenesser Gnrver, although he was past master

of the art of catching bass. He had ind sliced, hU first desperate effort.
Soon ne was reeieu alongside

Winnan. He had seen the cast.
And he saw what followed.
The fly had scarcely touched th

water when there was a break in the
surface, a bread side turned over,
thowlng a deep colored strip, and

hooked Old Star Nose, however, hut
the flsh had started down stream, and
had never slacked his pace or been

chute, although again and ngaln lie

made feeble and yet more feeble rush-

es; nnd at last Wlnnan netted hlni,

crowds that passed over the union
Street bridge, as he swnm in the clear
deep waters alongside the lower end
of tho chute, then out over the sand
bar and round tho big eddy, which

brought him right under the bridge,
then down through the deep water

turned till Carver's one hundred and

fifty feet of line was all out nnd the though Wight could have done It Just
ns well," he afterward remarked.

When Old Star Nose was safe in the
net, sucli a cnerr went, up uum me

spectators on the bridge as the town
had never heard before.

Stewart felt strangely weak, and
wanted to sit down somewhere. But
Wlnnan led hlni along the chute to

Stewart struck struck as If for his
life, and drove the hook deep Into tho
jaw of the monster fl.ih.

The silk thread snapped and was
out of the way. There was a pause of
a fraction of a second. Then the reel
began to sing os Old Star Nose made a
wild rush and threw himself high Inta
the air, shaking his great body from
side to side In a vain effort to throw
from his mouth the hook. Down he
came, with a great splash, Into the
water, to leap again and again Into
the air; but In vain. The hook held.

Wlnnan saw this much, dropped his
tackle, and rushed to a livery-stabl- e

near at hnnd. He called up the young-
er Carver by telephone, and when

the dam, and round by the grist-mill- ,

where the crowd awaited hlni.

line had come back slack, the fly
broken off at the bend of the hook.
The only hours at which the big fish
had been hooked were dusk and dawn.

One day, near the close of the we':--

In which Old Star Nose had made his

appearance, Stewart Wight with
the crowd that watched the big fish.

Although but a boy of fifteen, Stewart
was a fisherman of no mean ability,
and he had watched from first to last
the efforts to take the great trout; and
as he stood on the bridge, he said to
a companion, "I believe I can catch
that fellow."

Hilarv, the bis barber, heard hlni,
and cried out, "What do you think of

this, fellows? Here's a boy who says

to the higher life.
Lots of animals multiply very rap-Idl- y,

but the snake i3 tho only ad-

der.

Age brings wisdom, but the trou-

ble is it doesn't leave us much time
to use it.

"Suites to the sweet," murmured
the hotel clerk as he assigned the .

newly married couplo to the bridal
suite.

It isn't always the stilted man who
refuses to be downed.

Look out for the fellow whose rec-

ord will bear looking into.

Shooting folly as it flies is about
the only aim some people seem to
have in life.

Some men are so attentive to their
wives that you might thin!: they
weren't married.

When a mother gives up all hopo
of making a match for her daughter,
would you call the girl matchless?

A fish out of water must be about
as uncomfortable as a woman at a
ball gamo or a man at a millinery
opening. Philadelphia Record.

Competition Tor Kngngeel Couples.

Nearly a hundred engaged couples
took part in a novel shooting compe-

tition which has just concluded at
Argovle. The competition was lim-

ited to lovers who were engaged and

That Is about all. The fish weighed
an ounce over nrteen pounds, nnd

again. He was In company with two
smaller fish, that, would have seemed

monster? had they not been with him.

They were female fish that had prob-

ably come up the river to spawn, and
been stopped by the high dam.

By the hundreds who saw him day
after day the big fish soon came 'o
be called Old Star Nose, on account
of the large white spot on his head
In front, a scar evidently made by a

spear.
Needless to say, in this land of fish-

ermen the coming of such a fish was
attended by no little excitement, and
before the day In which he made his
appearanco was half gone Union
Street bridge on the west side was oc-

cupied by a good-size- crowd of fish-

ermen and While they

weighs more now, for he swims In the
big aquarium at tbe park. And If

you want to Uarn more of thi3 story,
ask S. E. Wight, secretary of the

Company. You will
find him In the office. From Tho
Youth's Companion.

that gentleman got the receiver to his
ear he heard:he can catch Old Star Nose:

Stewart was soon the center of a

crowd, most of whom were smilingly Young Wight has Old Star Nose
hooked hard!" Life on Mars.

Not only do the observations we
That was all, for Wlnnan ran back

have scanned lead us to the conclusion
that Mars at this moment is inhabited,

incredulous, while some openi rmi-cule- d

him. But Mulligan, the leading
merchant of the place, remarked to

Hambleton, his partner, as he walked

away, "If the boy really does catch

to the bridge. But it was enough.
Carver called his brother next door,
and his wife, who was an angler her but they land us at the further one

thnt these denizens are of an order
self, telephone dthe news to McDon

ald, Langley and Fletcher. The men at whose acquaintance was worth the
making. Whether we ever shall come
to converse with them In any more

that flsh, I have a place ior mm ...

my business if he wants U- - He has

the right sort of stuff In him." t'i livery-stabl- e had spread the word,
and within fifteen minutes the bridgn

That night Stewart began worhins
. t .l..i..lr,,itlA IT

willing to be married as soon as pos-

sible. The distances were 300, 500
and 1000 meters, and the scores of
each pair were added together.

held a crowd that was being Increased
every moment.out a plan mat nau ueeu 'i"

stood gazing, Bert Wlnnnn appeared
on the south side of tho river below
the bridge with his long, split bamboo
fid nnd landing-net- .

J (Vmiirin was the king of all the flsh-rr.:e-

of the north, not an artistic ang-
ler merely, but a catcher of all kinds
cf h with all kinds of balt3. With
lures, Cios, spoons, "whooperinoes."
live bait, vut bait, with anything that
any llsh would bite, he fished and
caught the llsh, too. When he ap-

peared, the remark went round, "If
Wlnnan can't get him, there's no use
trying."

But Wlnnan did not get him. Of
course it wan not the best time of day.

Meanwhile there had been a wild
time below the bridge. Stewart had The prizes were a complete mar

riage trousseau for the woman and
40 for the man. The winners werebeen all aqulver when he made the

cast, and the sight of the flsh when
he made his first leap almost paralyzed a young man named Glauser and his

his hand. But then upon him bad set
tled a strange calmness, a calmness

Instant way Js a question upon which
science at present has no data to de-

cide. More Important to us Is the fact
that they exist,' made all the more in-

teresting by their precedence of us in

the path of evolution. Their pres-
ence certainly ousts us from any
unique or-- d position In the
solar .system, but so with the world
did the Copernlcan system the Ptole-

maic, and tho world survived this de-

posing change. So may man. To all
who have a cosmoplanetary breadth
of view It cannot but be pregnant to

contemplte extra-mundan- e life and
to realize that we have warrant for

believing that Buch life now inhabits
the planet Mars. Prof. Lowell In the
Century.

that left him free of nervousness but
full of nerve, with clear brain, keenbut flies, dull and bright, sober and
eve and steady hand. He had need ofga; In color, singly and In pairs and

in his mind for several clays, tie nau

noticed In his night study that the

flsh seemed to lie and feed Just

alongside the extreme end of the

chute. Ho had measured with his eye

the distance from this point to the

broad place on the end of the chute

wall belowthe bridge and Just beBlde

the main arch.
He practiced the cast at this dis-

tance at all odd hours. And he remem-

bered what the others did not know
an old snow-plo-or had forgottcn-t- hat

Idd drifted down-strea- one

spring, and bad sunk alongside the
chute near the end. The side of the
snow-plo- had been protected from

wear by old cross-cu- t saw, the

teeth of which had been exposed by

the splitting of one of the snow-plow'- s

sides. Stewart had reasoned that these
. . . .v. hn.i Vioati rpRnnnRible

k s, large, medium and small, were all.
Unable to shake the hook from hla

taws. Old Star Nose tried sounding.
Under the chute he went, headed

straight for the place where the old

to dance before, behind anil
Wslde Old Star Nose, in the open wa-

ter, near the weeds that fringed the
cand har. within an Inch of the side of
the chute, as If they had Just fallen
from tho timbers all this done with
artistic precision, with a slxty-fqg- t

nnow-Dlo- had sunk. Stewart was pow

fiancee, Louise Mathys, aged nineteen.
They v.ill be married on Sunday.
Londou Express.

n

Singers at the White House.
Max Winter, in an account of the

visit of the Brooklyn Arlon Society
to the White Houbb recently, says
that the society was more highly hon-

ored than the Vienna singers who
made a visit there last year. One
additional song was asked from the
foreigners after their program had
been finished, but three more were
asked of the Brooklyn singers. The
President said that he had never ex-

perienced so much pleasure in lis-

tening to German songs, and he knew
lhat if the Arlon did as well on their
forthcoming visit to the fatherland
their friends in tbe old world would
be equally well pleased.

erleas to stop him, and he felt hli
steel leader strike the saw teeth,' and

wst. till it wai evident that Old Star held taut by the strain he was put
ting on the rod, slip over one sawose was not in the mood to take a

fly- -

MYeBanln"

The etymology of yeggman Is un-

certain.- Some persons assert thai

they term owes its origin to one John

Yegg, leader of a gang of thieves.

tooth another, another. But tne gui'
Then Dert tried bait Live mlnnowa tar string ws not to be cut.

Then the fish came out with a rush
exposed lei-i- ..u
for the severing of the leader that

Bert Wlnnan had thought good enough

to trust In fishing for Old Star Nose.
u dirt not urouose to have a lead

that. In spite of Stewart's vigilance
Siberia, long regarded as a barren

'Vr cleverly played about the nion-fls-

but he would not look at
them. Worms affected him no more
than nilnnowB. A "mudler" failed to
tempt him. A white wood-gru- was not

otlced. A hellgrammlte failed utter

country, Is now producing a great dealand quickness, narrowly missed giv-

ing him slack line. Again and again,
with lightning-lik- rapidity, he leapeder cut in that manner, so he bought a

of foodstuff.
steel "E" guitar string. This ne m-i- ru


